FROM   A   COLLEGE   WINDOW
his sacred hours, secure from interruption ; and
then let him fill the rest of the day with any
amusement that he finds to be congenial.
Of course the thing is easy enough if one's
work is really the thing in which one is most
interested. There is very little danger, In the
case of a man who likes and relishes the work
he is doing more than he relishes any form of
amusement; but we many of us have the unhappy
feeling that we enjoy our work very much, if
we can once sit down to it ; only we do not care
about beginning it. We read the paper, we
write a few letters, we look out an address in
Who's Who, and we become absorbed in the
biographies of our fellow-men ; very soon it is
time for luncheon, and then we think that we
shall feel fresher if we take a little exercise ; after
tea, the weather is so beautiful that we think it
would be a pity not to enjoy the long sunset
lights ; we come in ; the piano stands invitingly
open, and we must strike a few chords ; then
the bell rings for dressing, and the day is gone,
because we mistrust the work that we do late at
night, and so we go to bed in good time. Not
so does a big book get written !
We  ought  rather to  find  out  all  about   our-